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Author of the Famoud UNCLE WIGGILY BEDTIME STORIES

Pictured by LANG CAMPBELL

UNCLE WIGGILY MADE A WILLOW WHISTLE. WITH IT HE
AND THE GUINEA PIG CHILDREN CALIED THE POLICEMAN

Uncle Wiggily's Adventures

Copyrighs, 1880, by [he Mellsre Nowopapsr Eymdiczia Trade-Mork Registered
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One day Uncle Wiggily Longears, the rabbit gentieman, took
Buddy and Brighieyes, the Ewo guinea pig chiidren, out for 2 walk
“Dy you think we =hall have an adventure?" asked Buddy, as he
whistied, which all guinea pigs'can do vary easily, “*Well, perhaps
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“What sort of an adventure shall we make for Uncle Wiggily 7"
esked Jumpo, as he znd his brother pulied some shabby old clothes
out of the junk wagon, which the snail horse was wing very
slowly. *Oh, l=f's dress up fike the bad old Bazumpus and the worse
old Crozokus, and scare Uncle Wigzily, Buddy and Brighleyes,"” said
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they saw Mrs Littletail, the rabbit ladv, {rving to Stop 3 jitney. But
the jitney man bug did not see her wiving her umbrelia, nor did he
see Uncle Wiggily waving his hai. “Oh, please stop that [itoey ™
cried the rabbit lady. “T1l make him stop!” exclaimad Buddy, and,

we may have a fittie adventore,” sald the bumny. Jacke znd Jumpo
Kinkytail, the mischicvous monkey chaps, hidden behind a bush, Jacko. “We'll' snezk along behind them, chase them and holler utling his paws fo his lips the guinea pig hpy whistled joudly.
hezrd whal Uncle Wiggily said.  “Let's make an adventure for him, ‘Boo!" M will be a_pood joke on them.” Jumpo also thought it righteyes covered her cars with her paws, ivut f']'-u: jitney stopped.

chuckled Jacko. “All righl,” agreed his brother. “We will"

would. Bof the Squiggle Bugs are gefling worried, a5 you may see.

Bul s¢e who are coming slong 1o give Uncle Wiggily an adventurs!
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“Thank you, Buddy, very much, for whistling and stopping the
rud turtle jitney for me” said Mrs. Litlletail, the rabbit lady as she
Yook her seat, waving her umbrella at Uncle Wiggily. ‘"You are a

out of wilow bark so you can whistie 25 well ‘as your brother.””
Brighteyes, the iittie guinea pig girl, thought that would be fina,
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All of 2 sudden, as Uncle Wigzily was waving good-bye to Mrs.
Litietall, Buddy happened fo look back and he saw something that
made him cry out: “Oh, Uncle Wiggily, Lock! The Bazumpus is

And, Buddy, you whisiie as loudiy as you can for a Polictman Dog!”

Uncle Wiggily, Buddy and Brighteyes ran 25 fasl 'as they could,
and they managed to keep ahead of Jacko and Jumpo, who, dressed
up like the Bazumpus and the Crozokus, were chasing the ralhit

good whistic incle Wiggily szid the same thing, and then, point- sfter us and <o is the Crozokus! What shall we do?™ Uncle W iggily gentiemary and his friends. . Al Jast Uncle Wiggily and the guinza pigs S E
tf fo a row of willow trees along the brook, the rabbil gentieman = gave one look and, nef knowing it was only Jacko and Jumpo Kinky- reached & liltle grove among the tre2s where, for 2 moment, they -
remarked: “When we get there, Brighteyes, I'll make you something tail, the monkey boys playing an adventure frick, the bunny geniie- were hidden from sight.  “Sce if you can whistie louder and call (ke ﬂ'

man cried: “*“We mast run, children!- We must run as fas a5 we can! Policeman Dog!'* said Uncle Wigrily to Buddy. Buddy did, bul not .

loudly encugh, 'L will make a Wiflow whistie,™ sajd the tuany.
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Wiih his sharp knife Uncle Wiggily soon made a whisile out of
the slippery willow bark, Afier Buddy had tried, withoul any luck,
to call the Puliceman Dog, the rabbit gentleman tock his tum. My,
sich a loud, shrifl blast as Uncle Wiggily biew on the willow whistis.
Euwddy and Brighteyes had to put their paws over their cars. 1 hear

something,” said fhe Policeman Dop. “Soemebody mudd be in
trouble" Jacko and Jumpo, hoping to play the trick on Uncie Wig-
gily, paussd behind 2 bush. “What's that?" whispéred Jacko.
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Uncle Wiggily blew so foudly, and so Tong, op the whistle he
made out of a willow slick, that, at Inst, the Paliceman Do; heard and
aame numning over with his glub.  “What's the matler,” he asked.
"Did an automobiie mm over you?"  Uncle said: “The Bazumpus
and the Crozokus are chasing us. | wish you'd arrest them The
Policeman Dog <aid he would, and after fhc two monkzy bays he
chased; of course nof knowing It was them.  He soon caught Jacke
and Jumpo. Lock af the Squiggls Dugs
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“Here gre the two chaps thal chased you, Uncle Wiggily,” i
the Policeman Dog, as he brought them back, fesring Oﬂ_gglt. 'r:g?cg
clothes 1s ha did so. And then it was seen that the Bazumpus and
the Crozokus were enly Jacko and Jumpe. “We're sorry we trisd
to play a trick on you, Uncle Wigzily,” spoke Jacko, as Bz saw the
nice whistle Buddy was blowing. “Well, 'l forgiva you,™ s2id Uncle
Wiggily. Then he made two more whistles, and Brighlaves and the
Squigzic Bugs ran as fast as they could; they did not want 1o get deaf,
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